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Ma. who loved Oddities, procured for himſelf a2 1 
ſtrait Waiſtcoat, with 20 Buttons and 19 Button-holes ; 0 1 
and, though he was ſadly plagued to button his Waiſtcoat | 
ſtrait, and puzzled to Death what to do with the odd 
Button, which ſometimes peeped out at Top, ſometimes at 
; Bottom, and ſometimes in the Middle, yet obſtinately per- IF 
: ſiſted that thirty-nine was the perfect Number. At length {| 
he hit upon this Conceit : that as the Buttons of his Waiſt-. 
coat were even, and the Button-holes odd, he would have 
three Button- holes and but two Buttons to his ſmall 
5 Cloaths, which as he was a fat jolly Fellow, he found very xe 
8 convenient for flipping the ſupernumerary Button of his 
+ Waiſtcoat into the ſupernumerary Button-hole of his ſmal} 4 
Bn Ts Cloaths he kept all Matters tight about him; and found no ] 
55 other Inconvenience but a little Trouble i in making his [ 15 
Waiſteoat and ſmall Cloaths meet, and a little Danger in 4 
3 looſing when he was in a more than ordinary Hurry, * 


OM | Jack u was ſo . with Martin' 5 Perplexities, and the 1 
. Unluckineſs of his Taylor who had not well fitted the But- | | | 
= 5 tons to the Button-holes; ; and obſerving how often he piſhed \\ | 
NY and frown'd and bit his Lips, and curſed the Blockhead 3 
for his Pains for making his Waiſtcoat ſo ſtraight and ſet- | Fl 


Y 5 ting the Buttons awry ; determined that he would have no | 1 | 

: Buttons be 555 e 
This occaſioned a violent difpuee. : „ 
J ĩͤ K 


1 


Zach, lays Martin, I wonder you are not aſhamed of 


yourſelf to go with your Waiſtcoat unbuttoned. Do you 
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be ceal it, I'll lay my Life, you have let it out behind. Tell 
the Truth: for I cannot believe that! 18 the ſelfsame Waist 


; coat your Father made for you, when you was a Boy.”- — 


think it decent, to go into the Company of che Ladies, 
y or * before your Mother i in that ale Dreſs ? 


« No, Martin,” ſaid Tack; 8 you are no Philoſopher, 


or you would know that ſtrait Waiſtcoats are contrary to 


the Nature of Man. What would have become of you, | 


my dear Brother, had Nature made your Skin as unelaſ- | 
tic as your Waiſtcoat ?—How would it have fared with 


that noble Preſence, and portly Rotundity of your 8, in 5 : : 
: which. you lo far excell me? 


« 2 declare ſolemnly i it grieves me to the Heart, to hear 
6 you puff and blow at that Rate, and to ſee the wry Faces — 
you make with being ſqueezed. together | in that ſtif 271 


„ 


* Jerkin of your ES 


5 Coufelt the Truth, Martin: : you hone not always 7 


BW 


wore. that Waiſtcoat; and, tho' you endeavour to con- 


Why the Devil then, replied Martin; 4 fince you wear no „ 


Buttons, are not you as fat as I am? 


| T $6. You _ not aſk the Reaſon, 1 Tack crying : = 


& dis becauſe, | Brother, you always ſtand behind che 8 
7 pantry Door.” 


| How 
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How MARTIN and JACK 


Came to be reconciled to one another, 1 


and live i in good F ellowſhip. 


4% NE Day as the wa Bris wa ſitting at Table | 
8 2 after a good Dinner, drinking a chearful Glaſs, and 


© talking merrily on indifferent Subjects; « I cannot con- . 


+ ceive,” ſays Fack to Martin, * why two ſuch honeſt. [| 
5 * hearted Lads as you and I, ſhould not always be in | 7 
0 good Humour with each other. : „„ 


5 When 1 obſerve the Polaenefs 22 heh you receive 5 


« « « your Gueſts, the Hoſpitality of your Table, the F. re.. 


dom of your Converſation, and the Liberty you give to | | 
« every one to chuſe what he likes and to fay what he 
* pleaſes, nay even to paſs his Jokes upon the old Lady | 
* when ſhe is withdrawn: I cannot conceive, 1 ay, why 


— ſhould ever quarrel,” 5 


"Jack ! replied Martin, x you would but How His 1 
= more Reſpe& to your Mother in Public, and not diſpute | 
my Title to the * we "_ bve on good Terms Wop] 1 


5 ther. 155 


8 Ane Tas” 8 zel, if you « pleaſe: 1 1 


8 « tho? you lay ſuch bert Streſs upon your ene. and 
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« the Purity of your Blood, lam not quite clear, there is I 
nd Blot in the Eſcutcheon.”— x 


« If Report foys true, your Mother's Mother w was a lit- 


tle ſuſpetted of Infidelity. It is ſaid that Nothing would 
' ſerve her Turn but ſhe mull rule the Roaſt, ſilence her 
Huſband whenever he attempted to ſpeak, and ordered 1 
no one to be admitted into the Houſe, but ſuch as ſhe 
choſe. In vain did her Huſband tell the Porter to ſhut 
them out: the would have them admitted at all Hours.” 


1 ſuppoſe then, aid Martin, by ſuſpecting your Grand- =_ 
| mother ; F 1delity, you mean to .Glpute "7 Title to "he N 5 1 
cd 5 0 e | _ 


« By no ) Means,” replied Fack: © « you le you inbe⸗ = 
1 rit by the Mother's not the F ather's Side, and that Jol 1 
« Bull her Executor guaranteed the Remainder to you, 
after he had ſeized the beſt Part of the Property for him- 
. ſelf. And his Deſcendants are too much intereſted in 1 


« * their own Rights ever to ſuffer your s to be diſputed.— — 


. 
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; q « Believe me, dear Brother! 1 do not grudge you 2 7 
8 « fingle Penny. Thank Heaven! If I am ſuffered to . 

think, ſpeak, and act for myſelf, I can get my Brcad: 
2 for I can find honeſt Folks enough to W 1 me; who 
2 . P eur. when they are not complied. 135 


. «* All I wiſh ; is, that your Eſtate was more — 4. 


* vided among your F riends: that a little Attention was 


Cn paid ; 
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= paid t to Meri, and t to the original Deſign of the Teta. 


„ tor. But this 18 more your Concern than mine; for e | 
a leſs theſe Ends are anſwered, the more Cuſtomers 1 


_ * ſhall have.” 


5 Tho- Martin Was a little nettled at Juk's Freedom, yet 
as he found, that his Brother had no Deſign to diſpute his 


Title, and only complained of Mz/management, his F ears 


5 ſubſided; and he found himſelf more as to an Ac- # 


: commodation. : 


80 you wo'nt dilpute my Title? 5 he: « IU. never 


{ . « diſpute Poſſeſſion, replied Hack: but remember, my 
I dear Brother! I wo'nt anſwer for your own Friends.” 
7 This depends on your Conduct.—If you give them a 

7 3 80 valuable Conſideration for what they pay, and keep them Y 

7 65 in good Humour by Kindneſs. Aſſiduity, and the ſtrictt 
5 — * Diſcharge of your Duty, I am poſitive, they will neither 5 1 
4 0 diſpute your Title, nor envy you the Poſſeſſion. ut * 

I you abuſe your Tenants, make them pay Rack-rents, 


— 4 
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haraſs them with Law-ſuits, and ſtarve them into the 5 


A = Bargain: I' not anſwer for it that they will not urn 4 
__— * you out of Doors, as they did Brother Peter ; — 1 


* whom you and I had ſuch a deſpera ate Quarrel, „„ 


Say what you will Tack, replied Ane: I. fan 1 1 5 ö 
- Fohn Bull to the laſt. —* So will 1,” ſays No but n not — 


ws by John Bull's Steward, whoever he may. be. 


8 ola Bull is as honeſt ; a F cllow a as ever r broke Bread : : 


5 Ag * his 


(6) 
+ but be has often had bitter bad Servants; who have waſted 
his Eſtate, and ſquandered his Money among a ſet of 


Profligates, mw in Pay to "Even. their W be- 
ing turned out.“ . 


25 What a fine Eſtate in the North was oſt not Tra 
ſince by the moſt ſhameful Miſmanagement. Believe 
me, Martin! they care for neither you nor me any far. 
ther than to anſwer their own Ends : and do not wiſh us 
to unite. They ſett us together by the Ears, and then 
run away with the Bone and pick it themſelves.” 


« Then prithee Martin | ! let us ſhake Hands and Aer 
mine for the future to conſult our common Intereſt. The 
World ; is big enough for us, never fear: and 1am ſure 
it is not in our Nature to hate each other, we need only 5 
to be better acquainted, to feel a cordial Eſteem and 
F nendlhip, What ſignifies it, if we do dreſs differently. 

Every own has his on Fancy to pleaſe: and, if he in- 


N no body elle, 1 do. not ſee, why he may. not 
mays: it,” _ : 


2 Come, with un leave, T n fill a. SH s 


but I ſhould like better, to drink firſt Church and King. 
* ? before Liberty and Property: ? ſays Fack —What 

is a Church good for that does not give Liberty 90 or a State ; 
that does not ſecure Property? 


True, fays Martin: but I have been | alw ays wed to 
rink Aurel and King | firſt. be oe 
« Never | 


| Liberty and Property.” No bad Toaſt, quoth Martin: 


4+ * 
Never mind old Cuſtoms ; liel Zack. If good. 


n like good Wine, they may be worth keeping. If bad. 


* they turn ſower upon the Stomach, i in Proportion to their 4 
460 Age. | 4 


Never fear, my Lad! it we have but Liberty ad Proc T2 


 perty, we ſhall have a good: Church, a 2 0 . and a 
peaceable loyal People.“ 1 


Upon this, they roaſted Church and King. 


„ 1 ſhould like your Mother better, ſaid Jack, aud viſit 1 
—M her oftener, if ſhe was not ſo fond of Riddles and Co- of 


% nundrums; and would leave off ſwearing and curſing lo 


1 4 terribly; but ſhe has been ſo accuſtomed to it from her 
= *© Youth that I am afraid, ſhe will never leave it of to her 


1 8 dying Day. And yet, it is wonderful, that brother Pe- 1. 
er's abominable Curſes have not of 0.46 her altogether o1 out of bw 


: 6 « Conceit with them.” 


Your Mother, favs Marin; means „ Nothing by it it. The 


1 good old Lady would not hurt a F ly, 


= « True, fays Jack, ' know very wall; that ſhe, like 5 | 


8 « common Swearers, means Nothing by1 it ; but! it is very un- 15 
4 becoming Language for a Gentlewoman : nor does ſhe Y 


conſider, that the c common 1 are too 415 to believe: WW 
i: | Earneſt, would begin to call her a Eben. | 


„ 80 adviſe the old Lady by all means to leave it „ 


« My Duvy's to her, and tell ber, il ſhe does, I. come and | 


£74 fee I 


„ 
* ſee her; and if ſhe behaves well to me, and don't infilt 
* upon propoſing her Riddles and Conundrums to puzzle 
* my Brains withall, ſhe will find me a dutiful Son, and a 
* better Friend than thoſe who make ſuch a Fuſs about de. 

{ lending ber with their Lives and Fortunes,” | 


You are a wheodling, coaxing, whining F allow, Jack, : 


hen you are dependant: but won't 99 — your Tone, 
vhen you are your own Maſter i P. 


You hows: not forgot how your Hunt behaved when : 
e got into Power. 


. Well puſh'd, I vow, * quoth Jack: : 1 am e you - 
mentioned it, as [ wiſhed to "Ws a Word or two upon i 
that Head. =. 


« « T have 3 thought, Martin, it was a boch De. 3 
vice, who ever firſt invented it, to call Brothers by T 
Nicknames. This Cuſtom has divided our Family, and 
done more Miſchief than can be imagined; by keeping 8 


up old family Quarrels, that ought long yo to have been 
for e, 


* There i is no more e Reſcrablance in you and me to Mare = 
tin and Jack than there is between Peter and Us: and, * 

am much miſtaken, if in a little Time Peter's 8 Deſcend- 
ants will be diſtinguiſhable from ours. . 


* Vou neither inherit Martin- 8 Pride, Obſlinacy, or r ill 
Manners : : nor r 1 Jack $ be ns Folly, o or r Hyprocily, 
| OS For 5 


159. 
nt For Heaven? s Sake let Us call no more Names, nor claim | 
_ & Deſcent from a Lineage, of which we ought long ago : 


to have been heartily aſhamed. Let us rather con- 
0 template in each other our pleaſing Reſemblance to our 


0 firſt Ance eftor ; let us claim our common Right to bear 12 | 


his Name, and hve peaceably together, as he com- 5 1 
0 8 manded us in his laſt Will and Teſtament.” | 


« Seguin hw tat more Miſchiefs 3 in Families . 


than enough, ſetting Children and Parents againſt each [ 2 


| * other, and by quarrelling among themſelves; and it is 


t the moſt inſufferable Artogance to give their Names | b 


” to the Children as if they were not legitimate : : ſo let us 


3 ending their's; and Buſineſs enough of our own with- 
* out concerning ourſelves with what they ad.” 


- Ah * Jack ſays Martin, you were always famous for talk. 

5 ing a great Deal, and a Dab at an extempore Speech: — 

however, I confeſs, I never heard you talk more ſenſibly.” 

Alf you will but do « as you Jay, and leave me in Poſſeſſion. 54 
ot the Bfate— mM 


: | Upon my fool Marin, you injure me ge Fe vour- || 
Sulpicicis. Did not I ſtand by you, when Jahn Bull 


turned Peter out of Doors, and did not I ſuffer myſelf to E 
be diſmiſſed his Service, and to be laughed at for my Folly, 


rather than run the Hazard of Peer” 5 nn you out. 


Have 


0 diſclaim all Conneftions with them: we have Faults 1 
enough of our own to anſwer for, without obſtinately de. 


Have not 1 fought your « Bale 151 Tappan y you, _ 4 


John Bull G—d forgive me at the Expence of my Con- 
ſcience. And now if I do but ſtirr to ſerve my old Maſter, |} 
and offer to watch, light, trim the OY: or ſweep the © 
3 Street, "you threaten to put me into Gaol. | 


7A el F nend of yours, ho wrote a Hiltory c of John . 


Bull full of Lies, aſſerted that I was dead, and moreover 3 
that I hanged myſelf, when i in Fact I was caught in a Nooſe, 


1 little ſuſpected, and bear the Marks of it to this Day. £ 
But, thank Heaven, Jack has ſome Life, left in him yet, 


and ſome Spirit to feel and reſent. ſuch Treatment, 3 as 1 
many Friends of your's think unjuſt. - IN 


Sey no more replied Martin, fay 1 no more. Let us . 


Hands, and be F riends, I will not obje& to your guarding 


the Door, or ſweeping, and lighting the. Streets. But, 
| Keep a good look out, after that rogue Peter, whol fear is 
mil inrking about the Houſe in 3 10 So — by 


to you, and let me e ſee you _ . 
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